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TO    WILLIAM    HAYLEY

Lambeth,

May 6, 1800.
DEAR SIR,

I am very sorry for your immense loss, which is a rep-
etition of what all feel in this valley of misery and hap-
piness mixed. I send the shadow of the departed angel,
and hope the likeness is improved. The lips I have again
lessened as you advise, and done a good many other
softenings to the whole. I know that our deceased friends
are more really with us than when they were apparent
to our mortal part. Thirteen years ago I lost a brother,
and with his spirit I converse daily and hourly in the
spirit, and see him in rny remembrance, in the regions of
my imagination. I hear his advice, and even now write
from his dictate. Forgive me for expressing to you my
enthusiasm, which I wish all to partake of, since it is to
me a source of immortal joy, even in this world. By it I
am the companion of angels. May you continue to be so
more and more; and to be more and more persuaded
that every mortal loss is an immortal gain. The ruins of
Time build mansions in Eternity.

I have also sent a proof of Pericles for your remarks,
thanking you for the kindness with which you express
them, and feeling heartily your grief with a brother's
sympathy.

I remain,
Dear Sir,

Your humble servant,
WILLIAM BLAKE,